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five millions and a half,   of crowns  (less than a
million sterling).

I have not yet depicted the Monarch as a
warrior; the trade gives him the spleen, its
minutiae fatigue him, and he is weary of the com-
pany of generals. He goes to Potsdam, comes on
the parade, gives the word, dines and departs.
He went on Wednesday to the house of exercise
at Berlin, uttered a phrase or two, bade the troops
march and vanished. And this is the house in
which Frederick II., loaded with fame and years,
regularly passed two hours daily, in the depth of
winter, in disciplining, grumbling, cursing, praising,
in a word, in keeping the tormented troops in per-
petual action, who still were transported to see the
Old One, for that was the epithet they gave him, at
their head.

But a more important point is the new
military regulations, which have been conceived,
planned, approved, and, as it is said, are going to
fee printed, without either having been communi-
cated io Prince Henry or the Duke of Brunswick.
Ttte te&d&ncy of this new plan is nothing less
than the destruction of the army. The sevenn in Russia, to promote which, his letters to Count Suhm
